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deeply attached to intimate friends "to whom he unbosomed
himself without reserve"; while acquaintances who stood out-
side that innermost circle had evidence of the keen interest that
he took in all manner of human affairs. Men who seemed less
self-conscious or less self-centred than Sidgwick or Giner were
not to be met, nor any others "who to all appearances so
steadily and so easily kept themselves at an objective point of
view". And this, though it might have been said of Sidgwick
as of Giner that he administered prodigally the holy sacrament
of the word.

"To see with your eyes, to find interest in your interests"
seemed to be one of their main objects, while they were
amusing and delighting you. Both " genuinely wished to know
what all sorts of people thought and felt about all sorts of
things"; and each had numerous friends at a distance who
admired and honoured him. Don Francisco also was notable
(as Sidgwick was) for his "singular truthfulness", and for the
way he trained his pupils to severe sincerity. He would have
delighted in Sidgwick's insistence on "the exact point where
proof ended and only hope remained".

Yet we must not make the mistake made by so many foreign
observers of regarding everything fine or admirable or in-
teresting in Spain as being of foreign origin. Even a dose
Portuguese observer, Dr Fidelino de Figueiredo, can carry
away the idea that "there is something foreign and protestant
in Don Francisco Giner... the delicate, serene surface of a soul,
without the heroic, combative profundities of the soul which is
really and truly Spanish, and in which the very virtues them-
selves hollow out the nest for the defects".1 His writings (he
adds) were " like a mirror held up to contemporary life as it ran
to offer its image"; but he denies him all originality, all
"definite achievement", and in all his works he can find "not
a single page which is definitely Spanish",

Perhaps it takes an Englishman to see how definitely, how
intensely Spanish Don Francisco was.

That little man with his gentle manners, "concealing behind
* Las dos Espartos, 331.
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